
The Yellow Flai
Captain Martin of the liner Gaelic was

a man of mans- - experiences but a fresh
one came to him when Silas Z Crack
Eton proposed for his daughter Susan It
was not only that Sir Crackston was a
million lire in pounds not dollars but
the captain had never previously hid
such n suggestion made to him and the
suiters manner was unconventional at
least from a Britishers point of view

Say skipper the American taid one
etning as the two pactd the bridge deck
together after dinner say skipper
thats a dalxy gurl of jours ou have
aboard this trip

Shes been well brought up nented
Martin though Ive had anxious times
about her since I lost her poor mother
but jou arc a widower yourself Mr
Crackston and know what that means to
a Iran

You bet the other answered with
more feeling than the words seemed to
lmplj but when I get down to bed rock
of the thing I reckon Im not sorry some ¬

times my Prlscilla didnt leave me chick
nor child She was a plain woman was
Prlscilla and I calculate my cash and her
bibles vvould have been a tough team to
drive together nowadays

The sailor laughed Well he retort-
ed

¬

I know nothing about that never
having had money enough to make trou-
ble

¬

that fashion If 1 had Susan would
Know well enough how to handle an she
had to do with Shes all there though 1
say It myself

I guessed that Crackston answered
In his deliberate drawl which is Just
wh I think captain me and ou might
have a bit of a deal about her

The other flicked the ash of his cljar
over the rail and stared at his compan-
ion

¬

but did not answer The master of a
ship carrying millionaire passengers soon
learns that silence is golden

I guess the speaker continued in a
perfectly lev el voice j oud be glad now
to see Miss Susan well married and set-
tled

¬

ilow n T
Thats so replied the skipper its

In the natural order of things Not but
that Id be sorry to loso her

Yup concurred the millionaire
thats the right thing to say but jou

sec Im on the other side of the fence
Ive made ray piit and a fairish one too
as ou know captain and I rather reck-
on

¬

what I want now is a wife with tone
to help spend ray income And I think
Miss Sudans just the gurl to do it and
get value for it every time

You want to marry her
Thats my notion captain Id settle

what joud please on her and if youd
a fancy to drop the sea and start ship
owning ashore I guess there aint no im-

pediment
¬

to the money shed have bcin
put into shipping Is it a deal

Martin was much perturbed A better
match financially he could hardly hope
for and spite of the prosaic way in
which Mr Silas Z Crackstons business
Instincts had led him to put the matter
he Knew the American for a man who
would make an indulgent husband for his
daughter But there were difficulties and
the captain hesitated

I never took stock in family myself
the ether continued noting his doubt

but If thats In your mind I calculate its
obtainable There was a man of my
name in the Maj flower and It you say
the word Ill send an order to the right
place for the all firedest kind of an ances-
try

¬

they hold ard get a pre emption on
the family estates If so be Susan has a
notion to be lady squlress You can count
on Sdas Z every time captain

Tisnt that Martin said at length
and if she chose to take you I wouldnt

stand In the way but
I jump Interpolated the American

quickly theres another man
I wouldnt say just outright but I

have my suspiciors
So Crackston was all alertness

Then hes got to be worked Im not the
kind to let a little thing like that stand in
my way Who Is he

For answer Captain Martin glanced up
to the dying bridge above them where his
chief mate was keeping watch and ward
He was noting something on the log slate
by the light of an electric lamp which
brought his strong face and square shoul-
ders

¬

out in vivid relief against the black-
ness

¬

beyond them
Chief Officer Hazlett Is It comment ¬

ed he Yankee widower Waal captain
wit a jour permission Ill get bis views
whi be comes off duty and talk to you
a in afterward When Silas Z Is sot on
u thlngjhe goes right through with It

Captain Martin could not well object
rtnd he had an Idea it would be no use if
he did Accordingly when Hazlett came
telow he found his room occupied by
G ackston and by the odor of the re-

markably
¬

fine cigar that gentleman was
half smoking half chewing A stevard
was setting upon the folding table a bot-
tle

¬

of Pommcrj 53 and the mate expos-
tulated

¬

Thaf II be In order explained the pas
Fengcr I reckon the skipper knows I
want a word with you and that It would
be best wet Draw the cork boy and va-
ra

¬

oosc
The steward opened the wine and dis-

appeared
¬

The visitor passed a glassful
together vlth his cigar case to the officer
Then he commenced

1 guess he said you know whr I
nmT

Hazlett used as he was to the eccen ¬

tricities of wealthy passengers whom It
was part of his business if possible to
please for the sake of the ships reputa-
tion

¬

answered suavely
I should he replied Youve crossed

often enough in ships Ive been in Mr
Crackston though I cant recollect you
ever came after me before he added
drjly

Xow responded the visitor thats
business and Im here on business I
never came after you Mr Hazlett be-

cause
¬

It was never worth my while Now
It Is Silas Z always talks straight

And so does Thomas Hazlett retorted
the mate taking mental measure of ht
guest so as Im for duty again at eight
bell and want to turn In Ill be glad If
youll tell me what J ou want

There are no flies on ycu no sirree
replied the American admiringly and
Ill not keep you You hold some stock
he went on looking the other In the face

In Miss Susan Martin
Hazlotts manner stiffened There was

a limit beyond which even a millionaire
passenger might not go This I good
wine he held up his glass as he spoke

and I think Mr Crackston It has possi-
bly

¬

touched your head
Not a touch returned Crackston

cheerfully but I guess you dont like
Miss Susan coming Into this No more do
I but she is the business Im here about

What business have you with her
demanded the mate hotly

Same line as jou my son same as
you 1 rather calculate I may marry as
well as yourself

Hazlett could not trust himself to speak
and the millionaire proceeded Waal to
some to biz You hold stock In Miss Su-

san
¬

I want to Whats your figure
I think snapped he sailor youd

best go out befcre I Are jou out I
it er

Hully ghco the visitor Interrupted
If ever I encountered the same as j ou

Uritishcrs If theres one thing sure and
certain In all creation It Is that every
man has his figure and here you Hare like
an oil burst when 1 ask yours I told you
I vras neve on business he concluded
Insistently

And I tell you well do none asserted
Hizlttt holding himself In

vJrcat Knox How dye know thit till
I tell you whafTl offer See you here

he went on qulcklv drawing a check-

book
¬

fiom his pocket and signing his
name with a fountain pen he also pro-

duced

¬

to one of the slips In it see here
fill In what you like above that and drop
Miss Susvn Thats a fair bid

No sir thundered Hazlett in amaze-
ment

¬

at the mans self conlldence not
for everj-- penny of thapile Im told you re
w orth

Crackston did not move a muscle
Waal friend he answered pocketing

his book youve hid jour chance nnd
Id rathcrh ne done It that vvaj- - fur I
dont mlslike jou but jouve refused and
I reckon joull find Slla3 Z 11 make
things uncomfortable for you now in get
tin whit lies sot on

Get out7eJacutnted the younger man
get out of this and do jour worst Im

not afraid
I didnt say jou wanted grit answer ¬

ed the other imperturbablj but It takes
a tiptop rntn to best Sifts Z Then nod-
ding

¬

a benign fare wcll he took himself
off leaving the sailor In no vcrj pleasant
frame of mind

Hazlctts uneasiness proved only too
well founded A week or so after the
Gaelic rcachCd port he received a curt
notice of dismissal from the service The
overlooker a friend of his confided to
him the reason forthla

You sce that gentleman said youve
got someones backrupast crossing and
I wouldnt vvonder if it was the man
they call the Cattle KIng Crackston
He was about the- - office more
than a bit anjhow hes a big shipper
and has shares in the line besides Dont
Jou say I told you

Hazlett left him wondering where the
neit mow would fall It came when he
met Susan lntnestreet quite by chance

Oh Tom she greeted him with soft-
ened

¬

for father and
can only speakto jou for a minute I
have been wishing to see ou

He pressed her hand which he had
taken and sho pulled It away Dont
she saldyou mus not

Must not vvhatli
She hesitated Must not think of me

anj more1 shesaldturnlng avvaj- - her
face Xather saya so

But what do jou say he queried
trjlng to catch her averted eyes Sud-
denly

¬

these were turned full upon him
What can I say she retorted That

horrid old man Is so kind in giving me
heaps of things and father says I cant
refuse

Cant refuse Hazlett exclaimed
You mean

Here Is father she interrupted I
must go and rushed off although her
lover whose sight was keen enough
could see no person at all resembling his
late captain

That Susan would prove true Hazlett
believed but he gathered also from this
somewhat cryptic conversation that her
elderlj- - wooers tactics were having some
effect and that If be was to oust his ri-

val
¬

he would have to set his wits to work
Meantime the first thing was to secure

another ship When that was done he
could approach Caplaln Martin if not
with confidence at least with a definite
proposal for the ladys hand But a com-
mand

¬

was hard to procure and the Gae-
lic

¬

had sailed again ere Hazlett got a
berth Moreover he learned that both his
sweetheart and the milllonlare had gone
West with her whilst gossip added they
were to be married when the liner next
returned to England

The Diver of which Captain Martins
whilom mate was appointed master was
a wall sided tramp boat of some COO tons
register and his first voyage In her was
from the Bristol Channel to Ponta Del
gada In the Azores with coal The em-
ployment

¬

was distasteful enough to him
but it was alwajs employment and as his
new charge wallowed her away out Into
the Atlantic he felt happier than he had
done since leaving the Gaelic Moreover
luck seemed to be in his waj-- for on the
third daj out his first officer roused him
at da j light to report a big liner ahead
fljing signals asking for assistance Haz-
lett

¬

jumped for the bridge from which a
glance showed him this lame duck to
be none other than the Gaelic

A boat from her put off as the Diver ap-
proached

¬

and Hazlett shook hands with
the officer In charge of it as he stepped
over the rail

Hullo old man the arrival exclaim-
ed

¬

this Is a little bit of all right to find
j ou here Are j ou the skipper

Im all the skipper there Is on this
box o bricks Hazlett ansvv ered Whats
wrong aboard jou

Propeller gone replied the other con-
cisely

¬

fouled some wreckage last night
Skipper wants a pull Into Qucenstown

Come into my room said Hazlett
Ill need some particulars Yourehome

ward bound again I suppose he went
on when they had entered the captains
room Are you full

Chock-a-bloc- k both in the holds ana
cabins She Is good salvage Old Crack-
ston

¬

the Cattle King is with U3 too
and the skipper has his daughter with
him

Hazletts face lit up You and I were
alwajs good friends Itenshaw he re-

marked
¬

will jou do me a turn now
Of course the other responded

heartily and call it square when jou
tow us in

Ill give you a message about that to
Captain Martin All I want jou to do
for me is to hoist the yellow Hag on the
Gaelic If you see It going up on me

Itenshaw thought a minute I dont
know jour game he said at length but
jou alwaj s were a whlte man and joull
see me straight If theres anj-- trouble

Thatll be right Hazlett said com-
mencing

¬

to pen a note as he spoke You
give this to the old man with my compli-
ments

¬

an U finishing the missive he
handed It to the messenger who duly de¬

parted
When Captain Martin perused It he said

thlng3 unlit for publcation and sent a
quartermaster vto ask Mr Crackston to
step up to chartroom

See here he exclaimed when the mil-

lionaire
¬

arrived It 13 not usual to con-
sult

¬

passengers In a case like this but as
jou have got me In the mess why youd
best know lt andhe flung him Hazlett s
letter

The American grinned as he read it
Great snakes he ejaculated when he

had mastered the contents but I held up
all along he had grit

Yes retorted the wrathful skipper
but that dont help mo out f the hole

Says hell tow me In for salvage to be
settled In court provided I marry him to
Susan before the ropes arc passed What
am I to say to my owners

Waal skipper the other drawled I
ralther calculate Im one of cm and Ill
tell jou what to do The young man may
be grit all through but I guess he aint
on lop of Silas Z Jlst jet

The captain was silent and Mr Crack-
ston

¬

continued Send him along a polite
note he went on to say his terms
dont suit and that as the weathers fine
joull wait till another boat happens this
way with a skipper thats married al ¬

ready
Captain Martin demurred but the in-

fluence
¬

of the millionaire overbore his
scruples and the letter was despatched
The boat carrjlng It had not been live
minutes alongBUe the rver when that
craft dipped her ensign by way of fare-
well

¬

and proceeded on her ojnge
Good lands ejiculated Crackston

when he saw this move that Jilts him
I reckon Silas Z notches one up thistrip He remained confident all that day
and the next though on each several
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steamers passed within sight but abso-

lutely
¬

refused to take notice of the sig-

nals
¬

of the Gaelic nil that Is to saj
sivc one which flew a message to the
effect that the liners plight should be re¬

ported to the health authorities at the
iirst port

What djou make of that Captain
Martin demanded of his friend Why
should he report us to the health peo-

ple7

¬

The Cattle King pondered before
then suddenly his eje caught a

trail of black smoke circling round the
horizon ahead of the liner

Gosh he exclaimed but ho has scor-

ed

¬

after all lies roping us In skipper
warning all that come along we arc an
Infected ship He has his eyeteeth all cut
has Hizlett the American added ad-

miringly

¬

but jou hold on Cap He
cant split himself into two or three and
something 11 slip past him without info-
rmationyou

¬

bet J our bottom dollar on

that
This prophecy proved correct Jscxt

morning a steamer fljing Italiin colors
bore down upon the Gaelic signaling an
offer of assistance but close behind it
came the Diver again

Now our stocks topside chuckled
Crackston and watched anxiously whilst
a boat from the liner dipped and rose
over the rollers toward the new comer

Sudderriy the hoot of HazlettH siren
drew the Italians attention to the Diver
from whose masthead there burst a glow

of jellow bunting so significant to sailors
of insidious danger A minute later a
packet of similar cloth climbed the fore
signal haljards of the disabled liner Jerk-

ed

¬

spasmodically at the truck and steam-
ed

¬

out Into a gigantic quarantine flag Al-

most
¬

before it had reached its full extent
there was a swirl of white at the stern
of the foreigner and In five minutes more
that craft was speeding awaj- - from the
supposed Infected Gaelic as fast as her
engines would drive her

When Captain Martin saw the jellow
flag fljing above his own ship he spoke
luridly and had It hauled down at once
but the damage was done and Crackston
recognized it

I calculate skipper he said to Mar-
tin

¬

it aint anj-- use your swearln Silas
Z isnt often bested but he knows when
he Is an takes his beating standing up
Have jou told Miss Susan what this
young mans terms are

Never told her even who was the skip¬

per sent them Captain Martin answered
gruffly Why should I

Now I admire exclaimed the Ameri-
can

¬

Shes got to agree to them I guess
or well float here long enough

Why didnt jou say so before an ¬

swered the sailor much aggrieved at his
passengers changed tone

Waal said the other deliberately
you see skipper every man plajs his

own hand till the rubber Is through You
send for Miss Susan and leave me settle
the stakes

When the girl appeared ho went on In
fatherly fashion My dear he said
are you agreeable to be salved

I really dont understand laughed
Susan thinking her elderlj admirer was
joking It depends on who docs the salv-
ing

¬

perhaps
Jlst what I calculated youd say the

American answered Theres a young
man of the name of Hazlett In that
steamer out there proposing to take on
the contract

The girl flushed rosily And the terms
she queried keeping up the pretence of
jocularity to hide her confusion

Hes all alive answered the million-
aire

¬

or Silas Z might be talking anoth-
er

¬

way He isnt taking any chances
wants your father here to hitch you to
him before he takes the Gaelics tow
rope

Susan turned to the captain What do
jou saj now father she asked

Say exclaimed the badgered sailor
Seems to me It doesit count a continen-

tal
¬

what I saj- - Mr Crackston hert has
taken command Pleise jourself and Ill
be pleased

Then said his daughter turning to
Crackston and dropi Ing a demure curtsy

will you let Captain Hazlett know Im
readj-- to be salved and with a rush
she bolted from the chartroom where this
conferenec had been held

Now Capn summed up the Ameri-
can

¬

jou go ahead and hunt up the mar-
riage

¬

service for those in peril on the
sea Ill cross to see this j oung man and
let him know- - when Silas Z climbs down
he does it handsome but Good Grant
to think Silas Z-- shouldnt come out top
man after all Chambers Journal

Turkey Spy Syntem
Fcrldoun Bcj- - one of the two Turkish

spies Just expelled from Paris has come
to London Where Slnaplan Effendl the
other Is I dont know I should not be
surprised If he were In London too

The speaker was All Nourl Bej- - ex
Consul Genral for Turkey at Rotterdam
but more especially a prominent member
of the Turkish Legitimist party

He hopes one day to help to dethrone
Abdul Hamld and to place Murad back
ore the throne

All Nourl Bey has been several times
imprisoned In Turkej- - for seeking to act
up to his political convictions He has
now been sentenced to 101 years Impris-
onment

¬

so unless there Is a change of
rule he cannot go back to Turkey safely
until 2f02 He chatted with an Express
representative jcterday and told
strange stories of the expelled Paris spies
and of the Turkish spy sjstem generallj- -

In Turkej facts are stranger than comic
opera

Slnaplan Effendl who Is an Armenian
was a chief of the spies In Paris Offi
ciallj he holds a position under the Turk-
ish

¬

Ministry f Public Works and has the
same rank 1 s an ambassador Terldoun
Bey was also a chief of spies although
officially known as the survej or of stu-

dents
¬

He and Slnaplan Effendl spent
most of their time In watching each other

Whj Terldoun Bey has come to Lon-
don

¬

and whethere he will staj I dont
know Possiblj- - he maj be organizing a
sj stem of ples to watch the members of
the Legitimist party here It Is imma-
terial

¬

to W
The Su tan has spies In every capital

In Europe and spies traveling about all
ver Europe He wastes more on his se

cret serv ice ev cry j ear than he spends on
the whole of the legitimate Turkish badg
et The spies always get their salaries
whoever else goes unpaid

The spies spy on the Legitimists and
Young Turks but chiefly on each other

Every Turkish spy Is watched by several
other Turkish spies

They are all humbugs Whenever there
Is anj plotting going on against Abdul
Hamld they never find it out Thro are
many foreigners among them chiefly Pol-
ish

¬

Jews and Armenians The Armenian In
Turkej has to be either a revolutionist or
a spy

One of Ihcs foreign spies Is the spy of
the ccnturj- - He Is a Polish Jew who be-

came
¬

a Christian took his degree at Cam-
bridge

¬

was ordained n cl rgymnn of the
Church of England went to Bagdad ns a
missionary then took to business and
went bankrupt Now he Is a Tuiklsh spy
He drew- - his pay wnlle in England through
a Brighton solicitor lie Is at present In
Brussels

Anothi r cf the Sultans sple3 Is an Eng ¬

lishman the younger son of a noble fam-
ily

¬

His salary Is ESQ Turkish a month
When Mahmoud Damad Pasha came to

London rec ntly ami stopped for n couple
of months at the Cecil a noted Turkish
spy was sent to watch Mm one DJellal
Aarlf Bej-- the son of he Governor of
Constantinople

Kerldoun has been Minister nt Athens
Belgrade Bucharest and Madrid He got

100 a month as a Minister He gets 200

a month as a spj London Express

Baldertois Diamonds

Bosh I tell j ou its all carelessness
Its the old tale familiarity breeds con-
tempt

¬

There was a short pauc during which
the i peaker slowly blew out a cloud of
smoke

Sheer carelessness he resumed In a
strident tone Take the case which hap ¬

pened n few weeks ago A commercial
traveler In our line while at a big ter-
minal

¬

station wished to send a wire to
his Arm What did he do but go to the
telegraph office and put his bag on che
floor while he scribbled his wire at the
counter When he had finished he turn-
ed

¬

round and found that his bag had
vanished Apparently It never struck
this verj-- smart traveler that tiny station
Hunger would take advantage of so
promising a situation

But put in the small featured man
with light hair and blue pince nez ac-
cording

¬

to the newspaper reports he put
his foot by the bag as a safeguard

Put his foot In It jou mean was
the disdainful rejoinder I say the man
was an Idiot Why did he not put the
bag on the counter by his side He could
have kept his eye on It there

For a moment the speiker was silent as
If waiting for a reply As no one among
the little group githered round tbc fire
pace showed any 1 cnnatlon In that direc-
tion

¬

he continued
Theres me Ive represented Shoburn

and Companj of Hatton Garden for fif-

teen
¬

j ears and during that period have
neer lost a cents worth of goods I al-

ways
¬

recognize the possibilities of the
case what might hapren No matter
where I happen to be the brown leather
handbag that has carried tens of thous-
ands

¬

of dollars worth of stones Is always
kept In sight and within easy reach When
I lunch at middaj the bag is placed on
the table before me I take no risks

You alwaj s carry a revolver dont
you Balderton queried he of the blue
pince nez In a somewhat awed voice

Thats so Im no greenhorn I can
assure j ou When things look suspicious
as they do occasionally my hand is al ¬

ways on the shooting iron
Just then one of the club waiters an-

nounced
¬

that Mr Horatio Balderton3
brcugham was In readiness below

Well said he rising out of the eas¬

iest chair In the smoking room you may
lay our bottom dollar that what I have
to say is correct Tomorrow I may have
stones to the tune of 100000 In my bag
They will bo as safe as If In the strong
room at the Bank of England

He took his departure conceit and self
assurance showing In every movement of
his sleek well clothed figure

Then conversation gradually languish ¬

ed as It often docs In club smoking
rooms and each man sat In silence ap-

parently
¬

absorbed In- the serious occupa-
tion

¬

of puffing out volumes of tobacco
smoke

One of them however who sat a little
apart from the rest whom he eyed some-

what
¬

cjnically was engaged with
thoughts entirely different He had taken
no part In the conversation to which he
had been perforce a listener as his per-

usal
¬

of the evening papers was rendered
Impossible so soon as jthe talking began
Now he had other things to think oi

Nobody at the club knew exactly who
he was That he had- - been an army
man was evident from his walk and man-

ner
¬

Besides he stoodon tho club books
as Capt N R Fotfces But who his pe
ple w ere or where he came from he
never enlightened anyone on these sub-

jects
¬

and as a cojisequence nobody
could give any deflnla Information con-

cerning
¬

him
As a matter of fact he had been cash ¬

iered through Inability to pay gamollng
debts He went by the name of Fraser
In those days and no one was likely to
search out his pa3t by looking over old
army lists

Just now however the present occu-
pied

¬

the whole of his attention For some
time he had been in low water financial-
ly

¬

Since his dismissal from his old reg-

iment
¬

his fortunes had been depressing
to say tho least When tho income
amounts to nil a state of pecuniary em-

barrassment
¬

Is sure to be right at hand
Such was the position In which the ex

captain found himself and such had been
the natui e of his thoughts when Idly list-
ening

¬

to the strident bragging of the dia-
mond

¬

traveler an idea daring in Its na-

turehad
¬

flashed across his mind
So far with all his fallings which were

many he had never wandered Into the
path of open felony But the present oc-

casion was too tempting He must either
retrieve his fortunes or sink altogether
the present condition of things could not
possibly continue

Counting over thi ci ibable actions of
the traveling Baldeito on the following
day he came to the conclusion that he
would have tho best chance of success
when that personage lunched He knew
where his Intended victim took his mld-d-i- y

snack a little known restaurant
chosen for Its quietness and respectabll-ltj- -

The scheme was extremely daring
but he had never lacked courage

When he left the club that night his
whole line of action was clear and decid ¬

ed upon and he made his way to his
rooms bent on performing a deed the
very boldness of which was Its surest
guarantee of success

Mr Horatio Balderton sat In the lunch-
eon

¬

room at Jamesons restaurant a quiet
respectable place just off Oxford Street
It was still earlj In the forenoon and
there were only two others In the room
besides himself This suited Balderson
however He had chosen the place be-

cause
¬

It was never crowded It seemed
safer and safetj- - was vcrj much desired
bj-- him

Placing his bag on tho table close to his
left hand he sat to work on the roast
chicken with a gusto that betokened a
splendid appetite combined with a keen
relith for the good things of life

He was Just getting Into his stride as
it were when the glass door at the lower
end of the room swung open and admitted
a gentleman clad In strict if somewhat
threadbare clerical attire whose long
white locks and furrowed face betokened
him to be well past tho prime of life In
his hand he carried a pmall handbag and
some half a dozen magazines of the ro
llglous Journal type

Hesitating a mpment he then walked
slowlj and stiffly tovveird a vacant table
close alongside that at which the com-
mercial

¬

man sat Balderton stopped eating
a moment and cj cd thonged cleric severe-1- -

even susplclouslj- - He felt annoyed
that anyone should sit so close to him
though what there was about the benev-
olent

¬

old gentleman who had by this
time hung up his hat and long official
coat and sat down at the table to excite
such a feeling It ivould be hard to say

That personage appaVcntlj felt no con-
cern

¬

for he ordered a snack In tho
meekest possible tone of voice and then
opening a copy of the Church Times
commence d to scan Its columns In a most
preoccupied waj as if thinking of some
new scheme of philinthropj or per¬

haps of a sermon which was to astound
his flock on the following Sabbath

Whatever suspicions Balderton had he
qulcklj discarded them and returned with
renew d zest to the demolition of the un-

fortunate
¬

chicken In fact he smiled to
himself It seemed so funny to suspect
his patriarchal nelghlwr of any but the
moat benign Intentions Had he been a
little kei ncr In his observation he would
have been surprised to notice that the
clerics handbag was in appearance the
facsimile of his own

Rev J Rubens might wear a Iamb like
expression but In reality every muscle
nerve and fibre la I1I3 body was trained
to its highest tension he was alert
wateiiful readj In the old days he had

been the finest amateur actor In his regi ¬

ment and he was an adept at make up
of all kinds

He had finished the light refreshment
ordereel tho moment for action had ar
rlvedThe waiter had left the apartment
for a minute or two The other two or
three occupants or the room had their
backs turned tovard him So far every ¬

thing was favorable Now or nccr
Slowlj- - he rose to hl3 feet bent down to

reach the bag and place It on the chair
then turned arourd to take down his over-
coat

¬

and broad brimmed hac
He managed it beautifully Apoarently

through the blunilcring of his aged fingers
he dislodged the long ulster that hung on
the next hcok and down it w mt

Balderton was engaged in despatching a
glass of very fine claret when he suddenly
found his head and shoulders enveloped
in a heavj- - ulster which had knocked the
glass out of his hand as It fell and for
a time effectually blinded him

That was the precise moment for which
Rev Rubens was waiting Quick 03 a
flash ho seized the coveted bag and ex ¬

changed it for his own Next Instant he
was helping to disengage the luckless dia-
mond

¬

traveler from the cllrglug folds of
his overcoat

That Individual was quite bewildered
for a second or two the shock had been
so sudden Therr he thought of his pre-
cious

¬

bag Ah thank heaven It was
there safe and sound there could be no
mistake about that He breathed freely
again and his right hand which had In-

stinctively
¬

gone to his pocket loosened
Its hold on the ever ready revolver

Meanwhile the cause of all his excite-
ment

¬

was standing close by making the
most abject apologies

Oh how clumsy of me I am sorry
Reallj- - my dear sir I crave jour pardon
for disturbing you so I assure you It
was purely an accident See I have
broken a tumbler How careless I wa3
to be sure Pardon me sir I assure you
it was due to the uncertainty and awk-
wardness

¬

of age he added half mourn-
fully

¬

O theres no great damage done said
tho disturbed traveler curtly Hi was
very much disturbed and began to frel he
ought to be Indignant

But the clergyman continued his apolo-
gies

¬

Accidents will happen you know Im
sure j au will allow for age sir How
unfortunate of me to be sure I must
pay for that tumbler though its all I
can do to show mj-- regret at the Incident
Now I Insist sir he said as he saw
that Balderton was about to Interrupt
him I insist on pajlng

Whereupon he called the waiter and
paid for the broken glass there and then
settling his own bill at the same time
Then he turned to Balderton again

Good morning sir returned the oth-
er

¬

somewhat mollified certainly calmly
It was fully two hours after this Inci-

dent
¬

before Balderton discovered his loss
two hours that proved Invaluable to the

clever thief All In ignorance as to what
had really transpired he had leisurely
finished his repast sat for half an hour
reading the copy of the Church Times
which his clerical acquaintance had con-
siderately

¬

left behind and then driven to
Hatton Garden to see the head of the
firm in an Important order

Hero he found that the diamonds had
gone closer examination showing that his
bag had In some mjsterious way been
changed for one full of bogus packages It
dawned upon hlra that he had been out-

rageously
¬

fooled
No time was lost Very soon the smart-

est
¬

men at Scotland Yard were engaged
on the case Descriptions of the daring
criminal or rather descriptions of his dis¬

guise were telegraphed all over the coun-

try
¬

Some of the papers Issued special
editions giving a detailed account of the
affair That same night the one subject
of conversation In London was the dia-

mond
¬

robbery Balderton came In for
general commiseration For once he
was not quite so confident and

In fact he had a very dejected
appearance when ho called at the club
that night

Here everybody was full of sympathy
all of them Including the polite Captain
Forbes expressing the hope that the Im-

pudent
¬

thief would sopn be brought to
justice -- He never was The police could
find no clue Thej-- had nothing to proceed
upon All trace of man or diamonds had
disappeared as completely as If they had
ceased to exist

A week later the White Star Liner Oce-
anic

¬

was due to leave tho Mersey for
New York Among the motley crowd that
surged up onto the vessels deck was Cap-

tain
¬

Forbes clad in tourists garb and
carrying a small portmanteau In each
hand

Withthe Instinct of an old traveler he
proceeded at once to his cabin for the
purpose of stowing away hiS baggage and
seeing that everything was snug and
shipshape Having satisfied himself on
this head he locked the cabin door and
returned to the dock

Here leaning negligently against the
promenade deck rail jtt aft tho bridge
he watched with interest the animated
scene around him

What joy would have filled the heart of
Detective Inspector Humle of Scotland
Yard had he divined the fact that within
two yards of where he stood was his
quarry the perpetrator of the most dar-
ing

¬
robberj- - in the annals of crime

The steamers siren blew loud and
shrill warning all who hfd no desire for
a vojage to clear off the decks Among
them was the disappointed detective

Slowly the great liner noved down the
river paBt ships of all nations Soon thf
long rolling waves told that thej-- had
reached the open sea

Captain Forbes was pacing up and down
tho deck occaslonailj glancing over his
shoulder toward the receding shores of
old England

After all fortune favors the bold
he observed us he went below to dresa
for dinner Pearsons Wceklj

Win t It llvmiff
From the Philadelphia Record

Willie la Tvhat w a bnrnIar prooP safe
Pa That mcrelj means that when you flml

the safe Muwii open anJ robbed iVa proof that
burglars Late bun at it

tliliiur to Bnvy
From the Philadelphia Press

Tcsa Have you seen your brother fiancee
Jt PXo but I fancy shes erj homely
Tess Why
jcss Uy brother says- - all her girl friends

spcaL of her in the highest term3

ot Out of Danger
From Tuck

Sauntering Sam Madam Im a deserving

Mrs Holmes I dont doubt it and youll be
lucky if jou eacape what you descnet

A hnfc Plan
From the San Francisco Bulletin

Tattrrdcn UajjECs Tinley I know a graft dat
would ave lots o trouble after a sea fight

Tmley Cannes Mots it
Tatterdon Kagges Id pull straws to see which

wuz de hero

PolntH of View
rrom the KaKnsas City Times

Lady udtor in prkon Its a wonder you
never thought of lookwtf higher than being a
safe robber

Convict So 0172 Well yer see lady dere
aint much in second story work

nniitlmsln
From the New Orleans Timei Democrat

Frenchmen shrus their shoulders when they want
to emphasize

The Uriton ecs his head a little twist
The Datro dimply Jabbers and gesticulates with

vim
The American hits the table with hi fist

II ut when It comes to emphasis and making mat ¬

ters plain
And telling just exactly how he feels

The mule is more emphatic than all the men
comhineti

And he aluins makes his gestures with his
heels

TheGra88otheGrav68
I had strolled into the churchyard of

Ballycarney p jrtly because of Its quaint
old gravestones and partly for a peep at
the Hchencd church through which Noll
Cromwells cannon balls had whistled
their war hymns To my disgust I found
the sacred enclosure everywhere Infested
bj- - goats Goats browsed among the
tombs clanking their hobbling chains
over the graves of the departed Thero
were goats In the ruined chancel where
those rugged chieftains the OCarncys of
Ballycarney rested shoulder to shoulder
There were goats In the bleak nettle
grown space towards the north Ballj
carnejs potters field One could scarcely
stir for goats of every size- color and
age from the ill tempcrcd patriarch of
his tribe to the kid of yesterdays wean¬

ing
It was not strange under these circum-

stances
¬

that I should anathematize goats
I dtd so and with emphasis The words
were hardly out ofvmy mouth to use
an Irish idiom wbenjfrom tho old church
there- - stepped forth a grey and wizened
hunchback It was DarinyNowlan the
parish sexton tutelary gcuus of the
plac

Take shame tet j ourselCcried the
little grave digger for spakln words
the like o them Little ye know Ill go
ball that my goats are-- no common ones
Little ye think that comes among them
wld a gibe on your lips that the sowl of a
man dwells under the hairy hide of every
goat In Ballycarney churchyard

I have fads of my own and lunacy is
but an exaggeration of the fad So I did
not smile at the queer hunchback crazy
as he seemed to be Instead I craved
his Indulgence and the pardon of hl3
goats pleading Ignorance in excuse for
my hasty language

Danny Nowlan was mollified Sure an
If ye didnt know he said ye couldnt
be expected to understand Sit yo down
on the stone there tis ould Sir Geoffrey
OCarneys by the same token an Ill be
tellln ye all about myself an the goats

I took my seat accordingly upon Sir
Geoffreys sepulchre while Danny ex-

pounded
¬

to me what he termed his thay
ory As sexton o the churchjard he
said I have the rights o the
grass meanln dye see that I can graze
any bastes belongin to me on the graves
An tis good rich grass your honor that
grows In these churchj ards But the
stun thats In the grass sure that dif-
fers

¬

wld every grave an thats where
mj-- thajory begins

I started wid one solitary goat because
I was poor then an hadnt learned wis-
dom

¬

That single goat combined wld
natural gift of observation taught me all
I know Today I have a neat house nt

an pound In the K1I
more Bank All along o the goats an
the grass o the graves

You see I didnt like to put my one
goat on the graves o the daclnt people
because I thought their chllder an them
that belonged to them mightnt like it
So I just hobbled my lad tiver beyant
where the potters field is an all the
tramps an neer-do-wel- ls aro laid Would
ye believe It After three weeks feedln
In the potters field chains an staples
couldnt hould that goat He became the
worst blackguard an the worst wanderer

savin your presence for tis a wanderer
you are yourself In the barony o Slleve
carney Dlvll a day but I had to go stra
valglln afther him a mighty hard thing
for a poor boy wid a back like mine
av lc

Well one mornln while I was leadln
Oliver Crummle I called him Crummle
because I knew no good of him while
I was leadln him back to his ould quar-
ters

¬

In the potters field word came to me
of a buryln So I just tied Oliver to the
nearest tombstone an left him there I
never noticed at the time that the grave
belonged to Father Roger Kavanagh
God rest his soul the best priest an

the best man that ever died In the par-
ish

¬

of Ballycarney Yo can tell what a
saint Father Roger was by seein the
little they have to say about him on the
stone for tis mostly the best men that
have the shortest epitaphs Father Rog-
ers

¬

real tomb Is In the poor peoples
hearts for tis the good honest man he
was entirely

Anj how I left my eoat overnight on
the priests grave Next daj when I got
out o bed I remembered him an says
I to myself Ill go bail my ould Crum-
mle

¬

Is half way to Castle Carnej- - by this
time So out I goes an there If youll
believe me waa Ollv er Crummle squattin
aislly on his hunkers eatin away at the
grass on Father Rogers grave Just as
if he had never strolled a furlong from
the spot In his life

Arrah then Oliver ma boucha says
I if your new quarters suit j ou so well
j ou may as w ell stick to them So
there he stajed tied to the priests tomb

Your honour that goat got so
that I took the chain oft his leg

altogether You couldnt coax him away
from the churchjard an he used to look
so sad when I called him Crummle that
I changed his name to Owen Roe The
farmers heard tell of his convarslon an
came from miles around to see him In
his ould wicked days he used to ask noth
In better than to break out an eat Mad-
am

¬

Carnej s fancy garden hedges the
castle an his change o sperrit so pleased
Madam Carnej that pon my sowklns
she offered me five guineas for the craj
thur Wld the monej X bought two joung
goats instead o one But I lamed a les
son from Own Roe late Oliver Crummle
No more goats went to graze In potters
field I kept them tied to the pillars o

viiRiiMILIMQAy
At the Zoo

From Judje
Smith TTey ray the eltfphant has a poetry

of motion peculiar to himself but I cannot
understand it-- Can you -

Jones Xot at all It must be the majazane
poetry of motion v - -

Her OlijeclfdriT5
From Town Topic - -

HXo said the ingenue 4I dont like canoes
tthy not aked the colIegestudent
Because responded the blushing you have

AiU lee
rrom Smart Set

ITe It was hard work to keep from kissm
you last night

She U ell you muvt be careful not to over ¬

exert yourself Jack

An She I Spoke
From the Chicago Record Herald

He ecs said the French traveler whit
you call ze roundsman He say he hae been
lonjr on ze beat I ak heem What you go
aroundr He say ze skevatre Oh zees languael

Aouliji liiiek--

From the Baltimore American
Its a good thing mused Noah as the

Ark whirled around for the two hundredth
time that thu tojage Isnt occurring- 5000
or 6000 years later We have already made
more loops than there are in a crochet pat-
tern

¬

Complimenting the General
From the London Tit Bits

When General Moreau was in England he was
once the victim ot a rather droll misunderstand ¬

ing He was present at a concert where a piece
was sung by the choir with the ntrIn

Tomorrow tomorrow
Having a very imperfect knowledge of English

he fancied It to be a cantata given in hU honer
and thought he distinguished the words

To Moreau to Moreau
Each time the refrain was repeated he rose to

hia feet and gracefully bowed on all Bides to
the gTeftt astonishment of the audience who did
nat know what u make of It

Father Rogers tombstone an the result
was that the fame o my goats spread
from the Heights of Irclan to Kllmore
City I mado monej-- hand over fist an
every penny went Into goats until I had
so many bastes that divil another could
find room over Father Kavanagh So I
took a quiet rj son wld myself dye see
an it was that way I came to lay down
my thayory

I says to myself TIs not the grass
that counts but the- - m thats buried
under the grass Graze a goat over a
tramp or a blackguard an haIl turn out
blackguard or tramp But graze your
coat over a daclnt honest man an youll
have a daclnt honest goat Tls alsy to
see the dayduetlon I made from them
facts as Mr Carney himself admitted to
me afterward

Well Father Rogers grave beln occu ¬
pied I had to look around for a new piec
o good mans grass Ill try the quality
next says I an I tied my new-- goats to
the very stone youre slttln on the tomb
of ould Geoffrey O Carney Mr Carneys
ancestor that was lord here before Yel-
low

¬
Williams time The goats turned out

well enough in point o daclncy but they
got so mortal proud off that O Carney
grass that they were no use any more
Thej-- turned up their noses at nettles and
prassheoch Nothln but the best an Un
dherest grass was good enough for the
likes o them for the ould O Carney sap
had got Into their veins an theres no
finer an no ouldher blood in Lelnstr
than the same O Carnej s or Carneys as
they call themselves now slnco every
gombeen man sticks an O to his fath-
ers

¬

name Sure thats the Carney
pride all over Theyd rather sacrifice
the O that they fought for six hundrhed
year an mere than share It wid them
that had no call to It Well anyhow
the goats that grazed over Sir Geoffrey
an his wife she was a Butler of Or
mond turned out so haughty that I had
to give them to the priest because ye
see tis the custom in these parts to take
all your troubles to the church

my thayory worked ro well
an I mado so much by graiin goats over
good quiet men that I could afford to
cxpayriment as Mr Carney calls It
Them expayriments would till a book

I grazed a goat on Marty Dowling tie
preachers grave an that goat never
cared for bis own grass but loved nothln
so much as stealln from hl3 neighbor
Another goat fed over Larry Gaffagan
the best hurler runner an lepper In the

parish wa3 Larry an the dlvll hlrn3eir
couldnt hould that baste Wid my own
two eyes I saw him take the big inthrance
gates at Castle Carney in one bound He
could run faster than the wind an Mr
Carney called him The Athlete Ye can
see for yourself how he became an ath-
lete

¬

But the last o my expayriments was
wld the goat I took outside the wall to
where murdherers an suicides mighty
few o the like wa3 ever In Ballycarney
has to be burled One dark night the
poor misguided crayture burst his chain
gcred two other goats to death and was
found drowned in the River Feoir next
morning There he lay murdhcrer an
suicide In one an twas all my fault for
grazln him where I did

That brought me remorse o conscience
and I followed out the thaj ory widout
any more expayriments The good goats
that could stand a bit o dlvilment I put
en the graves o playboys an mrry fel-

lows
¬

an the bad goats that vere far
gone in wickedness were hobbled over
fine daclnt men like Father Roger Kava ¬

nagh But the goats that were too poor
sperrited an humble beyond raj son I
brought to the OCarney graves where
the grass Is so proud it wouldnt grow
daisies An the outcome o my thayory
jour honor Is that my goat3 keep at the
same lev si all the year round Sorra finer
breed o goats yeU find from here to the
Black North

Danny paused abruptly at tUis Junc-
ture

¬

his crooked figure assuming an atti-
tude

¬

of the keenest attention Indeed
there was something strongly suggestive
of his own goats abcut the little man as
he listened eagerly snuffing the air goat
fashion as though scenting distant trou-
ble

¬

Then clambering upon Sir Geoffreys
tombstone he took a rapid survey of the
churchjrard A light of comprehension
spread over his wrinkled face as he bop¬

ped from his perch Meanwhile my own
duller ears had caught the sound which
disturbed my mentor the distant clashing
of goat horns

Muisha Muisha cried the little sex-
ton

¬

tis the thayory workin j our
honor Last night I shifted a daclnt goat
from Father Rogers grave to wher Lan
ty Horan the swearln swaggerla fight¬

ing blackguard lies under the black-
thorn

¬

beyant an the goat that was
brow sin over poor Lanty I dragged wld
great trouble to Father Rogers blessed
grass

An what think you la the result o
the thransfer Theres Lantry Horans
savage goat turned as mild as spring wa
ter grazln peaccablv an strivin to for-
get

¬

his evil rast when along comes the
very same nice gentle goat that I took
from the rriest s grave only last night
Maj I die an Orangeman if Father Ro ¬

gers goat hern t been utterly ruinated by
one single night o Lantj fforanr an if
I dont make haste hell puck my latest
cenvart Into got 3 flesh

And away lirrrcd Danny Nowlan to pre-
vent

¬

anj-- further nilsthlef which might
arise from the too accurate workings of
his thajory on the grass o the
grav es Cornhill Magazine

QeiIoii of IJIooil
From the Philadelphia Record

I tell you uid the tonsortif artisC
good barber must be born

Yes agreed the customer who wm watch ¬

ing operations in the mirror blood will JelL

Slight Make Or 3Iar
From Puck

ilUs Peachblow Did jou enjo yourself on
your vacation

Kodak Idiot I can tell you better after the
films that I exposed are developed

The Other Side
From the Philadelphia Press

Ah yes exclaimed the sentimental youth
woman Is truly like ivy on the ruined wall

The more dilapidated you become the more she
clings to you

And ivy is like woman snarled the old
bachelor the more she clings u ou the more
dilapidated you become

Unreasonable
From the New York Weekly

Mrs Strongmind Ml this talk about younff
women not knowing how to cook is perfect non ¬

sense All the young married women I know are
better cooks than their mothers or grand ¬

mothers either Take Mrs De Style for instance
She has half a dozen medals awarded by the flo-

ret
¬

cooking school in the city
Old Bachelor I dined several times with Mr

De Style and the cooking was wretched
Mrs Strongmind Goodness me You dont ex ¬

pect a woman with a house full of servants to
do the cooking herself do you

A Narrow fisenpe
From the Ohio State Journal

Who comes thcrci called little Willis th
sentry in threatening tones as he-- brought hi
deadly wooden guu into shooting position

A friend answered little Tommie from be-
hind

¬

the rocking chair
Advance and give the countersign hissed

the sentry or Ill shoot your head off
An ominous silence followed this terrible threat

then Tommie said plaintively
Pve fergot it
You cant remeiaber nuthinV exclaimed

Willie In disgust throwing down his gun Cum
- hr an Ill whisper it to yer agin


